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panions. The leader sprang back with a startled yell, which
was repeated by his followers; but they stood their ground, and
each man poised his spear, ready for the throw. Grey stood
up, and endeavoured to obtain their friendliness by pacific
signs. Their attitude, however, became still more threatening,
and, believing that a conflict was inevitable, Grey sent a
bullet whizzing over their heads. This had an immediate
effect upon them, and, after standing with curiously rolling
eyeballs, they retreated down the rocky path, and disappeared
into the thicket. Grey, with the sanguine temperament of
youth, believed that he had .seen the last of the natives; but it
was not long before he, was disillusioned on, this point.

One day a man who had been employed on some duty at
a little distance from the main body of his companions came
rushing in in a state of sheer panic, followed, by a, native,
running at full speed, with his spear fixed in his throwing-
stick. Grey was for a moment inclined to smile at the
ludicrous terror of his man flying from one naked savage, but
at that moment, as if by magic, black men swarmed around
his party on every side, bounding out of the surrounding woods
and breaking the deep silence with demoniac yells. Grey
realized in a flash that he was in a very-' tight corner.' He
whipped out his pistol and sent a bullet whizzing over the
head of the foremost savage, who was close upon the heels of
the unfortunate Englishman, hoping- the noise of the report
would bring him to a stand. But the man only paused to
hurl his spear, which came hurtling past Grey's head, and
to fix- another in his throwing-stick. Grey then fired again,
and the bullet pierced the native's right arm, so that his
weapon went clattering to the ground. This was: the work
of but a few moments, during which the other savages had
come dangerously close. Grey made a sign to his companions,
and together they retreated to the shelter of the rocks, which
formed a kind of protecting parapet Spears now came
whizzing from all directions, but by extraordinary good luck
po one was hurt. The leader of the tribe, who was of a lightej: